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I NE day when her aunt was specially busy
Moira went to the Riding Academy-

ItI was at luncheon that Aunt Laura
said This is my afternoon to visit the

halforphans classes in manual training
Moira asked Arc the wholeorphans trained

j differently Aunt Laura
t And her aunt explained quite seriously that the
t new assistant rector had some excellent ideas of

helping the halforphans that they might be of as
sistance to the remaining parent and might become
selfsupporting at the earliest possible moment

You sec she elaborated in ambiguous
they have mothers they arent often able to supr10rt

then let alone having them taught anything and
if they have fathers the almost again
and the first wifes children arc usually neglected
It is a most worth object and one 1 am glad to
add to my list Nothing my dear Moira is so pathetic
and helpless as an orphan

That is quite true assented Moira
Then Aunt Laura remembered that she really

would have done much better not to have made
that remark for the small pale niece sitting opposite-
her had been a halforphan and was now bereft of
both mother and father

t S r-

Out of the West had come Moira out of the
Golden State that she loved with all her heart sad-

dened
¬

bewildered by her fathers death straight
across the broad and it seemed to her endless
continent the train had borne her to the astern
Gate and here in New York she was beating the
wings of her soul against the padded prison bars
of her aunts ugly comfortable home

I wonder she said timidly if theres any way I
could ride this afternoon I think I would like

The very thing broke in her aunt cordially
Gertrude Talbots girls go every Thursday and Ill

drive you to the Academy You can pet a horse
there and if you care to go often your guardian can
select a nice gentle animal for ou Why the very
thing Moira Im glad you spoke of IL

Moira was sorry The keen longing in her heart
had been for of space a road a long road
and a something of springy muscle steady stride
and obedient intelligence under her something
called a horse not those mindless creatures the Tal-
bot Eirls rode Moira had met the Talbot girls and
she judged their horses accordingly

t

She went to her room and put on her habit crowd-
ing

¬

back the memories which leaped from its folds
leaped from the gauntleted gloves leaped from the
goldknobbed crop with Moira scratched on itin
her fathers hand

She looked very calm and sweet as she met
Aunt Laura in the hall below And her aunt put up

r 1c Jorgnette and said in pleased surprise A really
= cut garment my dear And not made in New

York Well really
Then they got into the brougham with only the

top of one window down not any air must come in
on the side where Aunt Lauras neuralgia was and
they drove off behind the fat horses and the fat
backs of Thomas and Burns YiUnt Laura looked
out and bowed to passing friends halt Moira looked
straight ahead at the broad green coat of Thomas
Aunt Laura didnt say much for she was thinking-
of the new assistant rector and the manual classes-
for the poor children and what a noble work was it
and how glad she was that the Lord had chosen
her to help and how well it was that the assistant
rector had concurred with the Lords choice be-

cause
¬

Gertrude Talbot would have given her very
to have been the chairman of the committee-

Itrrself
So they came to the Riding Academy The Talbot

girls were there waiting for them and their
horses were tamed trained creatures correct in

every appointment as were their young mistresses
who expressed their pleasure in polite wellchosen
terms at seeing Moira

They cantered out of the street and toward the
Park in charge of two grooms Aunt Laura
watched them out of sight and with a sigh of relief
reentered the brougham

The Talbot girls and Moira rode side by side
Jig ji JSi Joi jig This WflnL riding It
was pottering along on a horse and she hated it
She wished she hadnt come She made polite re ¬

plies to the Talbot girls inquiries to how she
liked New York and she responded as gratefully as
possible to their hope and belief that when the day
of her mourning should be ended she could go

forth in radiant garments into that wonderful fas-

cinating

¬

land called Society where one danced and
dined and received attention here they glanced

at Moira doubtfully-

The

+

elder of the Talbols told hcr sister afterward-

that she didnt think Moira would make much of a

hit with the men the cldpr sister was inclined
in her expressions when offto be a little careless

guard but the younger reminded her that Moira
fortune was of many figures and she added honestly
She has quite a way when she smiles or

Whereupon the elder recalled with unpleasant dis-

tinctness

¬

a speech of one inn she kncwa most

cigiblc man It was after he had talked to Moira Gad

what eyes l You cant forgetenv
It was while they were riding sedately Up by the

ricer that someone on horseback them Someone

whose hat was pulled down his eyes whose mouth
was stern mid whose whole hearing was a trifle reckless

Moira glanced at him because he rode as she loved to

ride She caught only the general outline of the man

and sigh a enviously as she jigjiggel dong by the

Talbot girls But her face fell under his gloomy ecs
and as faces do sometimes it photographed upon

his vision developed and fixed as he rode pene-

trated

¬

his unpleasant reflections and would not leave
him

He shook his head impatiently as if to rid himself qt-

something that prevented him from returning to his

thoughts thoughts that werent pleasant ones hut which
haunted threatened tempted land i reproached him

IMnallv he wheeled his horse and galloped up thc
hire The three girls had turned also and were canler

Ig bad the two grooms the right number of lengths
in the rrar-

Moiras face had brightened a little The fresh air
rand the exercise even if inadequate and In unsympa-
thetic

¬

company had given a tinge color to her checks
But she was lonely desperately lonely Conversation
with the allots was a dispiriting affair carted on

across the high fence of incompatibility Was this what
i c fcc vith Aunt Laura wa going to be always
riaiionftans Talbt girls calls front the assistant
rector a shutup brougham with wide green backs to
look at and a aunt Icsidc her It was a
horrible life an unnatural suffocating life and tears of
hopelessness rose to Moiras She looked away
from tho Talbot girls wondering lion she could get
her handkerchief to remove the cars without attracting
attention tl she found herself looking straight into
the face 01 thc man who had ridden ihe way she diked

1
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10 ride hut who had pulled his horse into a canter and
was looking straight at her r

The tears shook themselves from her cycsjust she
discovered the face before her and in a second they had
passed each other

Poor little child the matt heard himself saying
I wish I knew Shut cried Moira with heart and

then she blushed all over her face at whit her heart
had said

Had you an enjoyable ride asked Aunt Laura
at dinner

Moira said yes and her aunt praised the Talbot
girls She said it was nice for Moira to have them
to ride with Then she told her niece all about the
manual classes and what the assistant rector had
said and done and how he had called it his pet
work the child of his heart and brain And Moira
gathered that Aunt Laura was proud and happy
to be the stepmother of the charity that called
the assistant rector father-

As Moira took her soup she saw quite distinctly
the figure of a man sitting tight to a saddle and
riding rather faster than the law permits down the
gravelly path by the river Then she listened to
Aunt Laura and after a while as she ate her salad
she saw the head and shoulders of someone vbcforc
her but blurred a little and indistinct Then when
she sipped her coffee she found in place of Aunt
Laura countenance opposite her a mans face a-

stern mouth shut tight as if to keep Its own counsel
and two marvelously dark eyes that melted front
inquiry to a tender sympathy

And Moira murmured It would be nice and
then caught herself in fright

Aunt Laura beamed upon her across the table III
was afraid youd say no dear child I will take
you next Thursday Dear Dr Stone will be so
pleased And she found she had committed herself-
to visit the manual training class

As the weeks went by Moira adjusted herself to
conditions She soon realized that Aunt auras

<

philanthropy was chronic not just nowandthcn
occurrence Her absences from home were frequeqt
her time and attention practically absorbed in the
new project-

Moira on the Talbot girls reported them well
and full of social engagements She drove up the Park
through Seventysecond street to the Drive around
Claremont down the Drive across Seventysecond
street down the West Side across and out at Fifty
ninth street and home She reported having had a
pleasant drive that the Smylhcs and the WcslJoncs
were driving also and had stopped their carriages anti
had spoken to her She obtained from her guardian a
goodly check for the halforphans and presented it
via Aunt Laura to the assistant rector

Aunt Laura told her friend Mrs Talbot that she
couldnt wish for a sweeter niece or one more in
sympathy with her charities-

But

4

there were hours tinny of them when Moira
was not calling on the Talbots nor getting checks for
the charities nor watching dreamily the broad green-
backs of Thomas and Burns And these strange-
ly

¬

enough were seldom alluded to by Aunt laura and
grew to be Moiras life her very own

guardian had cleclcd for her horse gentle
creature of the lalbot variety Moira had accepted it
with a quizzical look and Very nice Im sure
She rode that horse Thursdays with her two companions

But one day a slender gray figure dashed up t 10

path with a coldr in its check and a light in its eyes that
brought an answering glow to someone who saw it
And the horse that bore the slender figure was a real
live horse an animal that cocked its cars at bits of
paper and made believe it was going to fly to pieces at
the chugging of a motorcar

Someone saw the two fly by someone turned and
followed Someone sat very straight and unnotjcing s-

he rode by the gray little I gurc Qt the beautiful black
horse but he caught the turn ofa pVoud head and knew

ti

k

10

that the gray eyes that had liaunicdJiim had looked
straight at him f

The next minute time black horse had boiled Like an
arrow he was off Past the man he new the small
hands of his rider tugging gallantly al the reins Moira
had been off her guard It was no easy job to pull in
Bold Billy when she had him fairly well in Innd Now
he had caught her napping and was showing Jicr
a thing or two

path was clear Moira settled to her saddle
unfnghtcncd but wondering how long she would
have the road to herself wondering when the mix
up that was bound to come would he upon her

Then she heard a long fast gallop behind tier
Bold Billy heard it too and wagged his cars
wickedly and increased his stride a bit And IMo r
laughed a little for she kueVv someone was going-
to reach her before the mixup took place And she
knew who the someone was Not his name of
rjursc but that didnt She knew him had
known him since that day itu the Park when she
turned her tearfilled eyes straight on two that knew
lIer knew her instantly

She heard him right close behind her then A

Steady little girl stcadj 1 and glancing around
there was a brown muzzle neat Bold Billys flank and
then the brown mares head came alongside and then
a gloved hand reached out for Bold Billjs bridle I

It was all over and Bold Billy not a bit ashamed
walked haughtily by the brown marcs side while Moira
explained that it was her fault that she had been
inattentive that she knew Billy was apt to bolt but
he never did it if you kept him remembering that
you knew about it

And the mean who had stopped Billy said in a
voice that shook just a bit Your people shouldnt give
you a horse like that

Moira said and her voice shook a little too that
she didnt have any people except an aunt rind a
guardian and that they bought her a little
sheep called Maud anti it vas because she had to

t

The Talbot Girls and Moira rode side by sdi
ride this other animal on Thursdays that she had
been obliged to buy Bold Billy lf

The man nodded as if he understood Moiras inco-

herent

¬

statement Then Moira said quite boldly I a

have not told my aunt about Billy and Im not going-

to

j

She spoke as she used to speak to her father some-

times

¬

throwing herself on his mercy Then she
1

added It would only Worry her
It would only worry her the man who had

stopped Bold Billy echoed but he also said Do
be very careful

Moira raised grateful eyes

I will be very carc ulshe said softly

Then he turned abruptly and she rode towards
home j

He swore roundly at himself after he had left
her that he had not said more and as she rode alone
she felt newly bereft as if some beautiful thing
had touched her with gentle fingers and then just-

as she was asking what it was had vanished So
one rode north and one rode south but their souls
called back to each other over the lengthening rnics

t
If anyone could have told Moira why she Went Qn

every possible opportunity and had Bold Billy sadr-

died and tot herself intoa state of excited cotpccta
tion and rode and rode and why she conic home
depressed and lonelier than ever she would l avp

been frightcncd sbockcdperhaps But slue Jjad nQt

put it ill words the whys and wherefores N and
when you dont putthings to yourself wOrds

youre likely not to recognize them So Mpirafol =

I J ti
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lived the impulse of her heart and it led her to
the Iaccs where she had seen him

iAndat last one day he could stand it no longer
and he did the same thinghad his brown mare
saddled and rode over the places where he had seen
tier And right at the first place they met he raised
Iris hat very soberly and she bowed as sedately as
though her heart were not pounding so hard it
hurl

Then at the place where Bold Billy got the bit in
Ids ccth met again This time he looked at
her steadily his mouth quite stern but she was
not afraid for she saw his eyes And there where
he had asked her to be very careful they met for the
third time for he had wheeled about as he had done
before and Moira smiled and said I dont believe
I even thanked you

At her words the stern mouth relaxed and he
answered Then you will now wont you for
Ive wanted to hear your yoke again

Moira was not offended at all She felt happier
thaf shchad for a year and differently happy from
any tine in her life So she cantered along beside
him and they talked about anything and nothing
anti she forgot that it was Thursday till the two
Talbots and thegroom passed them then Moira went
quite white and the man at her side remembered
that she had been with two nondescript girls on the
first day he hadsccn her and felt what had hap-

pened
¬

i

He blamed himscJf >bitterly He leaned towards her
I remember them he said in a low tone But

ybu laic done nothirmf You shall ever be sorry for

i

1o rnQrrow I shall look up someone who knows us

both Theres got to be someone and I will beg to

properly presented Dont blame yourself it was
my fault

r Moiras head lifted

A There has been no fault she said quietly

But there was a white line about her mouth

thoygh hcr eyes met his bravely

j t si-

m i

Thc Talbot girls were saying Well of all things

N6creen told us she knew him Kitty Waring
would be pleased and He looked terribly im ¬

pressed didnt he Oh thats off Kitty and Jack
have made it all up

rile next day they rode together quite without

qucsli9n and the next and the next And he knew

tliitshe came from the glorious State of California

jJltatsltc loved the length and breadth of it that

her father was dead that her name was Moira

hct tiling crop had told him that and he knew that her

cycs + vrpre softer and grayer that any he had ever

seen with a something behind their softness that
made him long to look deeper than he dared And

she knew that his voice when he spoke to her was

tenderness and protection and sympathy all that-

facherj voice had been to her and zatorcsomething-

dl1fn t1rn but more About this time the Talbot

girls called and Aunt Laura received them

Moira is out she said She will be so sorry to

IttvcJnisscd you I I think she has gone to order
spmcTrhatcrials for the manual = training classes The

dear child is so impulsive and generous
1r rri t I t 1 ii
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The elder Miss Talbot smiled sweetly
We met Moira in the Park lS we were drivingdown

I

And the younger added That black horse is abeauty but hardly a ladys horse is it
swfftnes Laura slipped into her armor withmarclous

Moira can manage any horse I think she saidPleasantly I am glad she got through in time toride Its about the only thing she cares for just-

What
now poor child

horse arc they talking about h she wasasking herself
The younger Miss Talbot smoothed a gloved fin ¬ger She is fortunate in having so fine a horsemanfor an escort she said and smiled inclusively atAunt Laura and her sister
Aunt Lauras armor held good She smiled badeand hoped her face didnt look as stiff as it felt

She is fortunate she agreed and then dde4boldly and so is her
Then she changed the subject
They bade her adieu a little later and she satdown to think Her thoughts were not pleasant

ones
She had neglected Moira her dead brothers only

childl
She went to a window to watch for her niece and-

as she stood there she planned many things for
Moira She would earn the childs confidence It

I

should never be on her conscience again that she
had left her to the mercy oi those spiteful crcaturcg
the Talbot girls

And so Aunt Laura stood and waited
Out on a country road Moira was riding close

beside Bold Billy was the brown marc The early
Spring twilight was closing in

We must go back said Moira
We must said the man reluctantly

They turncdtheirhorsest-
Moiral t

Yes
He leaned over andrtook nero hand f1

The day I sawyou little girl that first day t j

remember
There was had4eenr someone who had made

i

me freckless I could nothave what J thought I wanted
Then I sawyou and I knew I hadimeperwantedany-
on

¬
j

c before Doyyou believe me
believe you t

There will neverbc anyone but you Moira
She turnedand looked at him
dont wanMhercrrtObeshe saidinawhisper

co ti

He drew her glove from thc handmearcathlmptho
soft little palm turned to his He took front hie
finger a seal a ring heavy and massive

With this ring he saidtilt Icart etanotherJ
I dont want another said Mpira and ho

kissed the stone if

If owl itmigh C3p e110W rpJr tr
She started t
hover J

Have you lDyomfonrn Jo
No one to ask exactly 1I mfnd

He checked the horses
Shall we turn There isfearsnjalktowasa fettJatild-

on
Her clear gray eyes loakedlrlrtaaiis J

Will you always love fncT1
To the end of myi cand puru

II I Will go
They came out of the rectorY m Iiour atetl
He put her upon Bold Billy and iC mounted

the brown fnarc He held her jiand tighifes he rode
slowly through the soft eveningrdarlcandshc asked t

lio questions
turned at last through gateway JAitfjTgV

ramblingg house lay at the end oiy winding drive
This is your home he said i

My JhomcTshe echoed t

W4 4 J
k

Is everythingtim-e j 5

old housekeeper gave himovelcome j

Everything sir J

Through the wide hall and upthe broad sfi3lfow
t

spaish e led her At a door hc paused and opened

it 1 J
A suing room rose scented dressing room

beyondand
stuffs

+ glimpses in the smaller room ofsilken
1

l t is ready for you he said I will wait below
With shaking fingers she put off her habit brushed

her shining hair and slipped into the soft trailing
gown She ran down the stairs and acrossthtfall i
to the hearth where he stood

You knew I would comer sheasked H rIiands
trembled as they clasped his arm and hetookMheia 1

in his-

I hoped you would come he answered
Have the rooms been arranged for melong
Sipce the day Bold Billy ran

She drew her hands from his andcested thenuroij

his arms again > l1t

You are my husband b v r i

Yes
And I am your wife
yesI Moira
And yet I rim not afraid i

1cstooped and lifted her from her feet holdi ng c

i
Tier lichtto his heart He kissed her cyesherhait I

rt

her mouth Hpr arms crept about hisncckand sho
ti

pressed his cheek to hers j

Oh slje whispered so low he could scarcely
f-

catch Oh Im tml ofthe words gladIrargjad
afraid I I I
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